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	Tell Me What You're Really Afraid Of

"Look, I know you Emma. It took a long time, but I really know you. And you're not as weak as I once was, so if you're clinging to the darkness, you have a good reason and it's beyond temptation. So what is it?"

"I don't know."

"There's a difference between not knowing something and not wanting to admit it. Those walls you put up Emma, it's time they come down."

Regina grabbed the dagger, knowing Emma may not like what she was about to do but that she needed it.

"What are you doing?"

"Helping you break down the walls, I command you Dark One, tell me Dark One why are you so afraid to give up the darkness?"

Emma could feel the answer, that she was in fact head over heels, irrecoverably, in love with Regina Mills but skirted the truth as best as she could.

"Once I let it go, I won't be able to protect my family." This would blow everything up. Regina had let her in. They were friends, best friends, and they were also a family. Regina, Emma and Henry, it made Emma smile every time she thought about it. She always dreamt of a place where she fit and with Regina and Henry, she did. The moments the three of them shared felt comfortable, safe, and like the home she had always wanted. The girl who was never deemed worthy to keep while growing up could just be herself and it was enough. She might not let people in easily but once they crossed that threshold she didn't ever want them to leave which is why she could not let the truth escape.

"That's another wall Emma, now the truth."

Emma could feel her secret rising, she clamped it down hard. "It is Regina. Please."

"No, it's not. You just have to be brave enough to knock down all of those walls you are hiding behind. The dagger can make you look but you… you have to choose to see. Tell me what you're really afraid of!" Of course Regina wouldn't give up easily, of course she would push Emma, that is what she did and it made Emma better, it helped her live up to her potential but right now it was about to destroy them.

Emma could feel the truth rising up again in her throat and she could see her parents and Hook walking up towards them behind Regina. Quickly she enveloped herself and Regina in a grey cloud, transporting them deep into the forest.

"What the hell was that?"

"You!" The truth was torn from her. She had held to it as long as she could but the rules of the dagger gave her no choice.

"Me?"

"The answer is you." Emma was angry, everything was about to come crashing down. Why couldn't Regina just let it go for once? But then she looked into Regina's eyes and knew she didn't deserve to hear about Emma's feelings in an angry rant. She took a deep breath to compose herself. Changing her tone to a much softer one she asked, "Regina, do you remember they day I told you about my Birthday wish?"

"You mean the day I threatened to destroy you if it was the last thing I did?" Regina replied softly with a smile.

"Yes. Even then the second day I knew you, I was willing to let you in. You're right, I do hide behind walls but from the beginning I have wanted to let you in. I have always been drawn to you, even when we were at each other's throats, even when you hated me; I still wanted to get to know you, to spend time with you. My whole life what I have wanted is a home. Regina you and Henry are that for me. I love you."

"You're in love with me?"

"Look, I know it isn't fair to tell you this now that things are finally working with Robin but you made me answer and here it is. I can't move forward with Hook knowing I feel this way. As soon as the darkness is gone he will want more and I will always wonder if there was a chance of something between us Regina."

Regina stepped back, eyes swirling with surprise and confusion as she tried to work her way through Emma's declaration. Suddenly Regina's eyes snapped to Emma's with clarity.

"You're an idiot."

Emma immediately tensed and backed away. Regina's voice softened.

"No Emma, not for telling me how you feel, you are an idiot for thinking I don't feel the same way. You are my match. No one has ever challenged me the way you do. Even when I hated you I relished the spark between us. I said earlier that I really know you and Emma I love that you really know me as well. You have literally seen me as the Evil Queen and somehow you still love me. You are so devoted to my happiness that you sacrificed yourself for it. You are brave, strong, gorgeous, and so much more." Emma smiled and Regina lightly brushed Emma's cheek with her fingertips as she implored her with her eyes. "Emma how could I not love you too?"

"Why didn't you ever say anything?"

"I was the Evil Queen and you are the Savior. Also, I we both know Henry's family tree is already quite the mess. I assumed you would never want anything more than friendship." Emma closed the distance between them and lifted her hand, cupping Regina's cheek.

"Who's the idiot now?"

Dark chocolate eyes filled with love and mirth.

"We both are." Regina whispered before capturing Emma's lips with her own. Regina gently grazed their lips together and then pushed her tongue past Emma's parted lips to tentatively explore the blonde's mouth. When their tongues met both let out a small moan. Emma melted into the kiss and felt the darkness begin to leave. She pulled Regina closer deepening their kiss until every last bit of darkness was gone. When Regina opened her eyes she found Emma in her red leather jacket with one of her rare, full smiles.

Regina matched Emma's smile, elated tears falling down her cheeks as she kissed Emma once more and then pulled her into a tight embrace.

"Wow, check out our love vanquishing darkness."

"Indeed it did." Regina breathed Emma in, amazed that she was finally here in her arms. She pulled back slightly to kiss her once more. The kiss quickly escalated as Emma rocked her hips into Regina. Regina gently pushed her back and Emma felt herself lose balance as the backs of her calves meet with something solid and she ended up sitting on something as Regina straddled her lap.

"Whoa, did you magic a bed to the middle of the forest?"

Regina arched up an eyebrow. "Too soon?"

"Are you kidding? No. I've been waiting years for this!"

Emma crashed her lips against Regina's as she threaded her fingers through the hair at the base of her neck, her other hand coming to rest on the small of Regina's back pulling them impossibly closer together. As Regina ground down into Emma's lap the blond couldn't help but let out a long moan as a shiver raced through her. All of Emma's senses were on overload, her whole body filled with fiery arousal. Regina's mouth was like warm magic, the give and take of their lips and tongues matching the cadence of rocking bodies. Emma felt the air around them sparking with magic and heat. As everything else faded away she gladly let it as she was eagerly enveloped in all things Regina. Suddenly her hand felt purchase on soft skin and lace instead of the velvet dress the Queen had been wearing. Emma's eyes flew open to find Regina had magicked away her dress and was left in a matching sheer black bra and panties.

"Wow, you are gorgeous."

"And you are wearing too many clothes."

Deciding two could play at that game, Emma flashed the Queen a small smile before magically relocating them so that the brunette found herself beneath a mostly naked savior on the bed she had conjured. Emma lowered her head and attached her warm mouth to the column of Regina's neck. She kissed up to just below her ear and then whispered. "I love the way you feel and I can't wait to make you come."

"Emma."

Hearing her name from Regina's lips filled with wanting caused Emma's core to clench. She kissed her way back down Regina's neck, down between her breasts and then over filling her mouth with one of Regina's nipples through sheer material. Regina arched up into Emma.

"Oh, yes." Regina moaned.

She gently used her teeth and tongue until the nipple in her mouth became rock hard. She then made her way across olive skin with hot open-mouthed kisses to give its twin equal attention. She could feel Regina rocking her hips, ready for more. Emma brushed her fingers down a toned abdomen, feeling the muscles contract beneath her fingertips.

"Inside, I need you inside me, Emma."

Emma moaned as she felt arousal coarse through her. She slipped her hand over Regina's panties and rubbed gentle circles around her clit to relieve some pressure. The blond slowly kissed her way down to black panties, to the apex of sleek thighs, replacing her fingers with a hot open mouth. Making Regina utter a deep throaty moan. Emma then raised her head and gently used her teeth to pull lace down over gorgeous olive legs. She crawled her way back up the beautiful body displayed before her and stared into chocolate brown eyes as she entered Regina with two fingers. Both women erupted with loud moans of pleasure. Regina was so hot, tight walls gripped Emma's fingers urging them deeper. Regina threw her head back as Emma began to pump into her and the blond took advantage of the moment, latching onto the brunette's pulse point with her mouth as she alternated swirling her tongue over and sucking on hot skin. Straddling a strong thigh Emma began to rock back and forth with abandon as Regina writhed beneath her. There was a warm hand on Emma's hip urging her movements as the other hand firmly captured one of Emma's breasts just after her bra and panties disappeared. The sudden contact of skin on skin briefly stilted Emma's thrusting as a wave of pleasure surged through her. She looked up to see the brunette's bra was gone as well and saw a smirk formed on Regina's lips. Emma added a third finger and the smirk transformed to a look of pure bliss. Emma covered Regina's mouth with her own and kissed Regina deeply, relishing the warmth and taste. The hand on the younger woman's hip traced its way down to her inner thigh before Regina pressed two fingers into warm heat. Emma lifted her hips so that delicious fingers could go deeper. She had never felt anything like this. She was so connected to Regina, like the pleasure she was giving to her, she was also receiving, on top of the pleasure the Regina provided. The air around them was still, filled with magic and heat, and she could only pull away from perfect plump lips to stare into brown eyes to keep grounded. Everything contracted down to this moment; to shallow breaths and excited moans, to deep thrusting and a delicious rhythm. It was overwhelming. It was intoxicating It was years of longing mixed with a combined power that could literally move the moon. Emma leaned down to capture Regina's lips. She poured her emotions into the deep kiss as she rocked harder into Regina's hand and thigh. Her breath caught as Regina sucked at her tongue. Emma could feel a deep coiling within as her body moved closer to the edge of release. She sped up her movements and felt Regina arch into her as they shattered together in ecstasy. They keep their fingers buried in one another drawing out their shared orgasms. Emma eventually felt Regina withdraw her fingers and opened her eyes to find said fingers in the brunette's mouth. "You're going to kill me." "Yes dear. After all this time who would have thought my weapon of choice would be pleasure?" Emma smiled and sighed contentedly. "That was the sexiest, most amazing, and most erotic experience of my entire life." Regina pulled Emma close as a smile curved at her lips.

"And we've only just begun." Regina purred as she rolled Emma onto her back and began the decent down her delectable body.


End file.
